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"T T Is astonishing how those Ameri- j
| can touri3t3 get to know so much,"

complains M. Lamy of the UndergroundInspection. "Parisians do not ask
to see the catacombs. But tourists run to

them in crowds.and when they get down
there they criticize!" 1

"I do not blame them," answers the
Municipal Councilor. "That bone pit ought
not be obtruded on our visitors. It is a
disgrace to Paris." ,

"Then why do they come sightseeing

iBlSi

into the bowels of the earth? What do
ihey expect to find?"
"Here ia a story Charles Lenormand told

us when he took a municipal party through
the old subterranean vaults of the Louvre,"
explained the City Father. "When Henri
,i became King he was curious to know

if the old story of a passage under the
Rtver Seine was true. His workmen
started clearing from a point Lenormand
showed us, where steps cut in cream col.«tnna l.io/l Hnim »1 1

palace vaults to ancient catacombs, unsafe
at present.
"The King's workmen came to an iron

studded door. The part Is now caved In.
Forcing the door, they found a furnished
room where a man of gigantic stature sat
at a table, leaning his head on his palm.
A rush of fresh air blew the 3eated figure
to dust. Who was it? No one has ever
guessed. Even the i lothes disappeared to
powder. But a big box of jewels on the
table furnished 14,000,000 francs, with
which Henri IV. commenced his prosperousreign, because the treasury was empty
on the death of Henri IIL"
"Does Lenormaad, the archaeologist, bellerethat?" asked Inspector Limy.
"He thinks that the story may be more

or less embroidered, though undoubtedly
tho Jewels were found. The point is this:
The catacombs are here, beneath our feet.
They are the oldest thing In Paris, untouched,scaled np, and all Paris history
tells about romantic and mysterious things
connected with the catacombs. Tourists
tow it. in particular the American touristswho criticize your bone pit. Why not

show them the real catacombs?"
So the controversy started and has

grcarn.

Why should the catacombs of Rome be
a first class tourist attraction and the
catacombs of Paris remain unknown, ex-

wpt for a short, grewsome section full of'
human bones from ancient Paris cemeteries?The true, clean, virgin catacombs j
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of Paris are greater in extent than those
of Rome, more grandiose in execution, of
more varied romance.
Beaux Arts, Municipality and Prefecture

of the Seine are getting together to open
them np and find.goodness knows what
they will not find down there. It is a

world!
The catacombs are the antique quarries

from which old Paris was built.
They were there from the beginning,

when Gallo-Roman legates and prefects
built their forums, palaces and the first

walls of the city. This is no exaggeration.
Vast subterranean streets still exist, totaling200 acres, between the Observatory
and the Jardin des Plantes, from which
were taken stones that entered into the
earliest temples, palaces and public and
private buildings.
The Paris of before Charlemagne.

towers, more walls, fortifications!.was
quarried underground to build high into
the air. In the days of Joan of Arc there
was already a subterranean labyrinth under
half of then Paris.extending Into suburbs
which arc now Paris.which were already
a foigotten mystery!
They sought the soft cream stone where

it ran. Fantastic streets, their smooth
stone ceilings eighty feet below the surface,emptied into vast, cool "rotundas,"
turned, crossed, intersected, without plan,
according to the quality of the stone.
Gallo-Roman galleries were forgotten in
Gothic times. In the Renaissance they had
forgotten the Gothic galleries!
The known extent of this underground

world is astonishing. Up to the twelfth
century the palaces, churches, houses,
walls, Ac., were built from quarries under
1,500 acres of the present surface in three
vaguely known groups: (1) Under the
Gobelins Quarter. (2) under the t«atin
Quarter and (3) under the north side of the
river, the whole Trocadero Quarter. Also,
another thing is certain. The Chaillot
Catacombs, extending directly beneath our

American Embassy Chancellery, ran at one
time into the Faubourg St. Honore.
In them the Carbonari, to which NapoleonIII had belonged fn his adventurous

youth, had their secret lodge rooms when
he became Emperor, and through these
catacombs, it has always been said, they
found their way to the vaults of the Elysee
and actually visited the Emperor at night
to impose their will upon him.
That was why Napoleon III. quit the

Elysee.
4
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President Millerand to-day could make
a similar visit to Ambassador Herrick.

Skip across Paris.
The walls of Louis XIV. and much of

the old boulevard quarter were built from
stone of the Montmartre catacombs, about
which they are talking in connection with
the Black Bands at this moment.
Here for the first time the subway goes

under certain of the catacombs. And all
the Paris Tenderloin is built above them.
Montmartre is a hill, you see, and galleries
running into it and through it for nearly
three miles, they say, in one case are

being utilized by a "business" organization
handlimr merchandise obtained on froiidu-
lent credit. Drayloads of boxed goods eniter certain courtyards in plain daylight
and disappear. No search can find them.
They have gone down concealed lifts to a

little railroad track that runs through one
of these catacombs, five blocks, ten blocks
.away below the deepest cellars.to anotherward division. Some honest commissionmerchant hoists them up and minglesthem with other Invoiced goods, all
ready for shipment.
The Prefect of Police, asked to investigatethese injuries to commerce, replies

that the catacombs are unexplorable. Nobodyknows their extent, he says. In
built up Paris such a search would be imjpossibly complicated. The police would
waste their time penetrating to unknown
labyrinths.
No map of subterranean Paris exists,

apart from the book of Dunkel, incomplete
and reduced. In Dunkel's nook sixtythreeentrances to explored catacombs are

marked, apart from the "bone pit" inflictedon tourists. The stairways leading
down to them have regularly from 80 to
130 steps.
What do tourists see to-day? It is an

outrageous sight. It Is more lugubrious
and melancholy even than the Catacombs
of Rome! Here tourists see human bones
.an incalculable mass of human bones
from ancient Paris cemeteries, stored in
this section of the catacombs to get them
out of the way! In fact, they have nothing
to do with the historic Paris catacombs!
TK- tkl.. J- J: » -

lit- mint; in innuusc. out norriCI. WOWn
there sleep the dead of Paris of all ages;
vague multitudes and great men: canonized
saints and robbe.-s hanged at Montfaucon.
Merovingian kings keep silence beside
victims of the Commune. Valots, Bourbons,
Orleans and Huguenots mix with a thousandbeggars from the Cour des Miracles,
the pell-mell victims of the massacre of
St. Bartholomew and tranquil Paris family
folk who died in their beds.
But it Is not the catacombs.
How exploit this vast subterranean city

beneath Paris for tourists?
Tourists have an instinctive craving to

go poking underground. The romance of
the catacombs is notorious. In the uncertaintyand violence of the Middle Ages
and the turmoil of the Renaissance the
possession of subterranean routes assured
mysterious impunity to rich families.
Joseph Mery in his "Salons et Souterrains"
says that the religious wars caused Park:
property owners to excavate more Into the
earth than they built above it.
There were always the catacombs to

dig to.
When they reached them they had part

access to the subterranean city.
Here is something which I know of my

own knowledge: A widow, friend of my
mother's, has a house in the Boulevard St.
Michel which dates from the Renaissance.
It has a smalt, ancient garden with venerablecarved stone benches, and a great
stone well whose carved curb, breast high,
surmounted by valuable old Ironwork, has
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OF ALL LIVING

By Robert Keakle. Author of
"Simon Called Peter"

The Xeir York Times says:
"Far and away the most interesting
character in the book is the vivid,
passionate, intelligent, widely read,
ruthless and strong-willed, but generous,fascinating Pamela, who
dabbled in strange arts and ran

strange risks, besides playing an ugly
game from excellent motives."

.Louise M. Field.
Alt lionkstnrts. fi; ritra.
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Dr. Fosdick's
NEW BOOK

Christianity
ANDProgress
By Harry Emerson Fosdick
accepts the challenge
to the church to-day,
and in the author's inimitablestyle subjects
the existing outlook to a

searching analysis. $1.50
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At All Booktelltrt

___
FLEMING H. REVELL

COMPANY
lJoXil5jTb]| 158 AVKMJC

I? N. WABASH AYF.M'I

INITIATION
Human and Solar.

By AX11K A. BAII.KY.
2SS Pages. Price $3.50.

A. Unique Occult Volume
Describing

MAN'S ROAD TO DIVINITY
THE DIVINE HIERARCHY

Ut THIS VL.AN&T
and

THE INITIATORY RITUALS
Which mark the staeci in nuinS attainment.
Other volume* jnst U*ued by the same

anthor:

THE CONSCIOUSNESS OF THE ATOM.
108 pages. I'rire $-.00.

OCCULT MEDITATION
357 paee*. Price $4.00.

Lucifer Publishing Company
135 Broadway, New York.

Gentle 1
JULIA .

Booth Tarkington
"More humor than any
one writer should be
allowed to crowd into
a ancle book.It makes it
too difficult for hia contemporarica."
Morning Telegraph (N.r.)VI SI.7$

^ I at
DOUBLEDAY. PACE * CO. I Boo*

Shopr

' BOOKS BOUGHT '

Entire Libraries or Single Volumes.Highest prices paid. Representativewill call. Cash paid
and books removed promptly.
WOMRATH & PECK, Inc.,

Fomirriy Henry Malkan. Inc.,
p it Broadway. l'honr Broad 3900.
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EGYPT
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^ An exotic story of the I
B love madness with which

mysterious Egypt drugs
4 the souls of men and

women by the
author of "Desert I
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